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cheesecheese cheese 


dont own anybody 


oliver liked men. He was a ranging homo. Homo erotica yes please. In fact he was so gay he would daily wank 


off to photos of lars ulrich. Till also liked men, he loved cock, from the gurth to the shift to the tip to the 


cum, he was also known as a bear, but he didnt mind. Jonathan liked men, well he denined it at times, but the 


many lude photos of men in his house may have gave that away. Oh and Head was imparticle. 

One day, till entered olivers home, without oliver knowing and stole a case. a very rare and special case. 
Head was eating cereal, thinking of men and women covered in cheese. He saw Jonathan wanking in 
"have tried using cheese on that?" 

jonathan shook his head, "throw us some." 


till was on the run. He stole the dildos and oliver was gonna kill him, first he sings for the band obviously he 
was better but lets not get into that, anal though that always solves the problem. 


till snuck into a house, and saw two men, one eating ceral and the other wanking hard with cheese. 
"may i try" he asked 

"no." the man said 

it was dark 

oliver was gonna get his dildos back and use tills in front of him. 

Head turned on the light 

"OMG ITS A JON!" said the till and his tiddies 

"well what you doing?" jon asked 

"running from olivers. whenz he gets here we can orgy? ja?" 

"why not?" said head 

oliver banged the door open with his dick. 

"time to fuck!" 

everyone started blanky "ill start" he hissed 

oliver looked over at her thick curves, her juices leaking, it smelt so good, he couldn't wait. It wasn't just a 


case of lust. But rather something else. Perhaps he was a fool, a numpty or even a crettin But something 
inside him, told him he had to do this. It wasn't something he could just tell his wife or his friends or even his 


pets not to menchion his young saps. The tree, | mean, oliver, watched her in her glorious position. She was a 
beauty, even more beautiful then his wife or lars who was his wife. He was a young took but he had done this 
before. He wasn't quite sure as to how his wife would act. She couldn't find out. If she found out it would he 
the end of the marriage. and oliver doesnt know why he kept saying she, it was he. HE HIS HUSBAND WHO HE 
GANG BANGS 


He couldnt tell till even though he thought till or maybe also jon may have an understanding, | mean, they 
where in a band and friends and they shared intimate times that the world would well grown upon. It was 
usually a drunken night, nd a lot of lust and being bored shitless which caused the two to mess around with 
eachother. But Dave would proberly think him disgusting. 

He wasn't disgusting, this was normal, well for him. His whole body shook with excitement and fear. 

It was a nerve wracking thing. But how gorgeous she was. 

Or well it wasn't even a she. It was an it. He slowly looked at it on the counter and grabbed it swiftly, he slowly 
undid his belt buckle and unzipped his jeans, kicking them off awkwardly, then he slowly removed his boxers and 
positioned himself awkwardly on the floor. He positioned his arm around his ass, and waited until he could feel 
the cold, spicy sauce enter his hole. The thick chilli sauce slolwly going in, he squeeked in delight as his cock 
began to twitch, he let out a grunt as more was poured in. The stinning from the spicy sauce was worth all 
the pleasure. His cock was a point where he was mega hard at a point of no return. 

He could feel all the chilli bits and oh it was amazing. 

"Nngh yes!" He moaned 

"OLIVER-oh my god!" A voice that sounded like a german 


oliver turned his head around and looked at the man. He gulped and dropped the chilli bottle. he know butt 


chugging a bottle of chilli in front of everyone wasnt a good idea but jon was wanking with cheese so fairs. 
till shook his head, eyes wide. "do you know what else feels good?" He asked. 


"What?" 


till walked over and put his face in between anal treee bois | mean olivers cheeks, and yes his ass cheeks. He 


began to lick slowly, oliver moanded as till proceeded to grab olivers dick and wank it off. 
Yes he was rusty trumboning him. 
jon began using the cheese even more "yeah you go." he yelled 


head cowered under the table. "jeez this is outta my leage best call lars.’ 


"come fucks with us head!" said 

"yeah why not" head said 

so they used the dildos in the case to phil their holes. 
and ended up cum covered. 

this 


this was a typical monday4 


the end 


